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Oa the Death of that moſt Labortous and Painſal Minifter-of the Goſpel Y 
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Who fell dfleep-in-the Lord the2gth of this inſtagt Aareh 1 
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FH: dorh-my troubled Soul amuſed ſtand, 


Lec Heaven afliſt my Pen, and help indite 
This Mournful Elegy I'm mov'd to-write, 
\ My grieved heatt knows not what way to take, 
* Tes love to ſhew and lamentation make, 
David for Jonathan was (ore diitreſt, 
Andin like ſort has ſorrow ſeiz'd my B-elt. 
+ Beloved Fohs is gone, dear Norcot's dead 5 
. That Manof God, who hath (@ often fed 
Our prectous Souls wich Manna from above : 
W hoſe powertul p.caching did ingage our love 
\ To Feſus Chriff, O! he had cate and $kill 
To teed poor ſou's and do his Maſter's w:1), 
But is he from us alſo took away, h 
W hat, breach (till upon breach ! Lord Feſws Nay 
Thy hand, ſuch ſtrokes are hardly born, 
Here's cauſe for hundreds to lament and mourn. 
The lo(s is great the Churches do (uftain, 
Poor finne:s too |:ke cauſe have co complain. 
There's few like him ſurviving to wool: 
Thcir luggiſh ſou!s out of their (inful drouſe. 
They now maydl eepſtgure and not awake. 


TRE oo ooo 
* "TAG Fraky Til ſound nb more, 
To wzrnthem of What dmver's ac their door, 

To win ſinners eSCMRt he did aot (pare 


His ſtrengeh nor time, thought nothing was too dear 
To pur with all, if any ways he might, 

Their Souls torn from falſe ways unto the right: 
Like as a Candle which n-uch light doth give, 
Doth wifte it ſelf, whilſt trom it we receive 
Much benefit ; ſo Ci! he clear'y burn, 

To the waſting of himſelf unto the urn. 

T his godly Preacher 1n alittle ſpace, 
Much work ad do, he {wiſtly. run his race x 
With's micht perform'd what e'r he found to do. 
God graciouſly did bleſs his work a'ſo, 

Yea tew (Ithink ) have had the like ſucceſs, 

In turning faaners unto righteouſneſs, 

O were the worth of this good man but known, 

It might procuce an univerſal groan, 

Let Brethren dear of different minds lament, 

For he for you in prayers much time has ſpent ; 
He lov'd you all, though [ have cauſe to fear, 
The like 2ft:Qtion ſome did ſcarcely bear, 
'Twould pierce ones heart to think in ſuch a time, 
Obedience unto Chrift ſhould be a ctime , ? 

Or that offence ſhould in the leaf? be took, 

'Cauſe trom Gods word he durſt not tuin nor look. 
He would own naught but what thus ſaith the Lord, 


Add would not he nor miniſh from Gods Word. 
Comelet us/livein love, we ſh. . *%e 


W hea at his Port we all 1. Þ y 

Let fianets mourn , who ſhall cheiprofs repair, 
W ho for their Sou's ſo naturally did care, 
Well may ye tear God wilt proclaim new wars, 
W tienke calls home his choice Embaſſadors, - 


Li + * What may a Sodomelook for from above, 
">>. Y When luch whe {L00d'ith gap, God doth remove, 
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On thoughts of God's moſt ſore Chaſtiling'hand , 
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O tremble Cicy, what is G94 abour, 
Look for-new-fluncy,' thy Lots are cal-ng our. 
; And now ciſtized fack 2 wort or tw 
| 'vedouble ſorrow when I think of you, 
When that the Ha: veſt doth iot Reapers call, 
To loſe your Labourer, this #@@nd's not (mall, 
O who ſhall bear the burthen akthe 13, 
If God doth tak: the Laboureſyhus away. 
When Pylots die, how ſhall rWSecaman ſear, 
'Mong ſt Rocks and'S$:nds, wht ſtormes alſo appear. 
Have we not cauſe tq think the Crafty Fox, 
Wil out abroad and prey npon the Hocks. 
And Ravening Wolves alſo will grow more bold, 
And ſcare ſome ſiily-Lambs ontof the fold , 
| If Gad proceed ta call theShepherds home, 
AQ O what will of (o many flacks become, 
$444 'Tcth' micſt of all, jn this doth comfort lie, 


The chicfeſt Shepherd lives whenſothers dic. 
And he be ſure who for the ; wa" bleed, 


Will Rick to them in times of Do need, 
Come ceaſe your grief, don't you know yery wel", 
he care God has 0! his own 1ſraell, 
ad :ts no.mGie which gow is come to 
Thenwhat by you ſomegimena 
-* And what is Cone is but"Our- 
1 h:refore be (ilent, every one beſtil] : 
For ſhould we yield to paſſion I have fears, Y 
We ſhould grieve Chriſt and wound our Souls ith tears. * 
The narrow Slaces too of dribling eyes, | F 
Would be too ſtreight for thoſe great Springs that riſe. 
(5H But fince cr Veſſels fills up tothe top, 
"ZA Lets empty them, for everyilinadrop. 
For it lets wiſh we were compos'd of Snow, 
Inſtead of Fleſh , yea made of Ice, that fo 
We might tn ſenſe of fin and it loathing, 
Melt with hot love to Chriſt, yea thaw to nothing, 
And fhould our fins deprive our Souls of him, 
Let tears run from our Eyes till Couches fwim, 
Yet let's not grudge him that moſt happy bliſs, 
W ho now in glory with Chriſt [eſus 18. 
_ He did his work apace, his Race is 1un, 
He'as touch'd the Gole yea and the priſe hath won, 
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AN EPITAPBE. 


| 
Sweet-and godly Preacher duth lie here, - 
A Who did his Maſter Feſus love ſo dear, 
And ſinners Souls, that he his flrem: 
And did thereby ('tis thenght) haften bi-end,” 
He brought himſelf by preaching to the Grave, 
The precions ſouls of ſinners for to ſave, 
He lies but here afteep, he i not dead: 
. To God tbe lives, to Chrift bis ſoul is fled, 
| __ And #re while matt he awake ain, 
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firength did ſpend. © 
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